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obvious. To provide by July 1, 1919,
the 20 million tons of food for over-
seas .shipment, a steady conservation
ln American tnmes Is essential. Ihli
quantity of food is 75 per cent more
than we shipped last year and must
come from a harvest scarcely as large.
In general there Is a world market for
all staple foods with an Increasing de-
mand tor animal products.

Farmers of long vision will rocog
nice; that erratic prices, market gluts,
and local Increase ln reserves, niaat
be of temporary character, and that
conservation which enables the Unit-
ed Spates to fulfil: its food pledges,
means' continued foreign trade in
American farm prod ucin.

The chief limiting factors in hand-

ling the huge quantities of food re-

quired for exports are transportation,
terminal and shipping facilities, and
in the case of live animals, ulaugnter
lng and packing equipment for taking
care of large market runs as fast ac
received. It is Important for fanners
to clearly understand that with large
production there must be rational mar-

keting if stabilized prices are to te
maintained and waste avoided

The cart wjjlch conservation most

A TALE OF THE NORTH COUNTRY
IN THE TIME' OF SILAS WIGHT

By

Tison Hale was in Greenville on bus-
iness Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Conant left for
Sheffield, Friday to visit his parents.

Bessie Streeter returned to her home
Friday to visit her parents.

Minnie Sarglu spent week end with
her husband in Battle, Creeek, Mich'

Bessie Handson left Saturday for
Battle Creek, where sie will spend
the week. ;

Miss Hazel Sturgis went to Grand
Rapids, Saturday to spend her vacation
with her sister, Mrs. Nell Brenner.

Emma Solomon left for . Pierson
Saturday to visit (relatives and
friends.

Mrs. Marie Ferguscn spent the week
end in Grand Rapuls visiting Mrs. Bell
llillard.
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PREFACE

BRING IT BACK
if it came from this store,
and for y reuon, you
prefer something elce. we
will gladly exchange it.

Minerva. When Aunt Peel returned
to the kitchen where I sat a sorrow-
ing little refugee hunched up In a cor-
ner she said: "I'll have to tell your

Mrs. Leo Fransico and daughter, Th T.ln-h- t In th r1parlnir than unon
TVnnrps were In Grand Rapids over I minv thlnea and mostly unon those
Sunday visiting relatives ana inenas

Sadie Palmer is spending her vaca-

tion with her parents in Newaygo.
Pearl Layton, who has been stat-

ioned at Camp Eustis, Lee Hall, Va.t

which, above all other, have Impassioned Uncle Peabody ayes I

and perpetuated the Spirit of America , oh please don't tell my Uncle Pea-an-d
which, Jut now, teem to roe to be hn1.worthy of attention. I believe that BPirtt 1.WttJ'iea;

to be the very cahdle of the Lord which. "Ayes! Til have to tell aim," she
In this dark and windy night of time, has answered firmly.

"WtTX I?2S5 For the first time I looked for himarrived home- - c lhursuay evening
having been mustered out of the ser- - cheer. It is shining brighter s I write with dread at the window and when
vice at Camp Custer the day before and, under God. I believe It shall, by and he came I hid In a closet and heard

bead kind of watermelon thump with
the middle finger of her right hand and
with a curious look In her eyes. Uncle
Peabody uned to call it' a "snaptlous
look. Almost always he whacked the
bed with his slipper. There were ex-

ceptions, however, and, by and by, I
came to know ln each case the desti-
nation of the slipper, for If I had done
anything which really afflicted my con-

science that strip of leather seemed to
know the truth, and found It3 way to
my person.

Aunt Deel tolled incessantly. She
washed and scrubbed and polished and
dusted and sewed and knit from morn-

ing until night She lived In mortal
fear that company would come and
find her unprepared Alma Jones or
Jabez Lincoln and his wife, or Ben and
Mary Humphries, or "Mr. and Mrs.
Horace Dunkelberg." These were the
people of whom she talked when the
neighbors came In and when she was
not talking of the Bayneses. I observed
that she always said "Mr. and Mrs.
Horace Dunkelberg. They were the
conversational ornaments of our home.
"As Mrs. Horace Dunkelberg says," or,
"as I said to Mr. Horace Dunkc
were phrases calculated to establish
our 60dal standing. I supposed that
the world was peopled by Joneses, Lln-coln- s,

Humphries and Dunkelbergs,
but mostly by Dunkelbergs. These lat-
ter were very rich people who lived in
Canton village.

I know, now, how dearly Aunt Deel
loved her brother and me. I must have
been a great trial i to that woman of
forty unused to the pranks of chil-
dren and the tender ofllces of a moth-
er. Naturally I turned from her to
my Uncle Peabody as a refuge and a
help in time of trouble, with Increasing
fondness. He had no knitting or sew-
ing to do and when Uncle Teabodysaf
in the house he gave all his time to
me nnd we weathered many a storm
together as we sat silently in his fa-
vorite corner, of an evening, when I
always went to sleep in his arms.

I was seven years old when Uncle
Tcabody gave me 'the watermelon
seeds. I put one of them ln my mouth
and bit It t

"It appears to me there's an awful
draft blowln down your throat 6ald
Uncle Teabody. "You ain't no busi-
ness eatln' a melon seed.

"Why?" was my query.
"'Cause it was made to put in the

ground. Didn't you know lt was alive P
"Alive P I exclaimed.
"Alive," said he. "I'll show ye.
He put a number of the seeds ln

the ground and covered them, and
said that part of the garden should
be mine. I watched lt every day and
by and by two vines came up. One
sickened and died ln dry weather. Un-

cle Peabody said that I must water
the other every day. I did lt faith-
fully and the vine throve.

U was. hard work. I tboiurht.tn sro

down Into the garden, night and morn-
ing, with my little pall full of water,
but uncle said that I should get my
pay when the melon was ripe. I had
also to keep the wood-bo- x full and
feed the chickens. They were odious
tasks. When I asked Aunt Deel what
I should get for doing them she an-

swered quickly:
"Nospanks and bread and butter-a- yes

J" i

When I asked what were "nospanks"
she told me that they were part of
the wages of a good child. I was
better paid for my care of the water-
melon vine, for its growth was mea-
sured with a string every day and kept
me interested. One morning I found
five blossoms on it I picked one and
carried lt to Aunt Deeh Another I
destroyed in the tragedy of catching
a bumblebee which had crawled "into
its cup. In due time three small mel-
ons appeared. When they were as
big as a baseball I picked two of them.
One I tasted and threw away as I
ran to the pump for relief. The other
I hurled at a dog on my way to
school. v '

So that last melon on the vine had
my undivided affection. It grew in
size and reputation, and soon I
learned that a reputation is about the
worst thing that a watermelon can
acquire while lt Is on the vine. I In-

vited everybody that came to the
house to go and see my watermelon.
They looked it over and said pleas-
ant things about lt. When I was a
boy people used to treat children and
watermelons with a like solicitude.
Both were a subject for jests and
produced similar reactions in the hu-

man countenance.
At last Uncle Teabody agreed with

me that It was about time to pick the
melon. I decided to pick lt immediate-
ly after meeting on Sunday, 6o that
I could ghre lt to my aunt and uncle
at dinner-time- . When we got home
I ran for the garden. My feet and
thoso of our friends and neighbors
had literally worn a path to the mel-
on. In eager haste I got my little
wheelbarrow and ran with lt to the
end of that path. There I found
nothing but broken vines 1 The melon
had vanished. I ran back to the
house almost overcome by a feeling
of alarm, for I had thought long of
that hour of pride when I should
bring the melon and present lt to my
aunt and uncle. '

"Uncle Teabody," I shouted, "my
melon Is gone."

"Well, I vanl" said he, "somebody
must a stole it"

"But it was my melon," I said with
a trembling voice.

"Yes, and I vum It's too bad I But
Bart you ain't learned ylt that there
are wicked people in the world who
come and take what don't belong to.
em,"

(Continued on page four)

This Should be the
Merriest of

Merry
Christmasses

Our boys over there are
safe and sound. They are
being cared for and looked
after as no soldiers ever were
before.

We, over here, have every-
thing that we could ask for

-- to m ike this a happy Christmas-pr-

osperous da.vs behind
US and still more prosperous ones
ahead of us.

Its a great era we're privil-
eged to live in.

Pearl, like all other returning, men, by. be seen and loved of all men. that solemn and penetrating note la
is clad to get back to Belding again, One d, Homeric figure, of .ner voice

. as fine
.

said.remote country-aid- e in which I was
Myron II. Linlvvvno is staUoned trn, had the true Spirit of Democracy T guess you'll have to take that boy

with the army forces at Americus, Ga. and shed Its light abroad In the senate of away--ay- es l
was in the city for an over holiday Hhe United States and the capltol at Al- - I vhnt nnwr h nsfcpd
visit his 'family. He came to bany. He carried the Candle of the Lord. ! V

attend Ttno funeral of his step-fftthc- r, It led him to a height of "My stars I he sneaked Into the par-ir.h- n

Pullman of Muskeiron. who was achieved by only two others-Wa- sh- lor and tipped over the what-no- t and
lHllfHl whe ul causrnt in the fly Ington and Lincoln. Yet I have been sur- - smashed that beautiful wax wreath rwas

prised 'by the profound and general igwheel of his engine tvvo weeks ago.
Myron is looking to bo discharged
from the service in the near future.

norance of this generation regarding the
career of Silas Wright.

The distinguished senator who served
t oi ,v, rfM hi ' " B, ia ror mn7 ye"", lnomaa it.

say ofe i"1"' V V Benton of Missouri, haa this toLakewife, has been up at Sand caring Bllas Wr,ght ln hls Thlrty years View:
He refused cabinet appointments un

"Jerusalem four-corne- rs V .he ex-

claimed. Tll have to'
. He stopped as he was wont to do on
the threshold of strong opinions and
momentous resolutions.

The rest of the conversation waa
drowned in my own cries and Undo
Peabody came and lifted me tenderly
and carried me' upstairs.

He sat down with me on his lap and
hushed my cries. Then he said very
gently:

"Now, Bub, you and me have got to
be carefuL What-not- s and albums
and wax flowers and haircloth sofys
are the most dang'rous critters In St.
Lawrence county. They're purty sav-

age. Keep your eye peeled. You can't
tell what minute they'll Jump oa ye.
More boys have been dragged away
and tore to pieces by 'era than by all
the bears and panthers ln the woods.
Keep out o that old parlor. Te might
as well go Into a cage o wolves. How
be I goln to make ye remember It?"

"I don't know," I whimpered and be-

gan to cry out ln fearful anticipation.
lie set me In a chair, picked up one

of his old carpet-slipper- s and began to
thump the bed with lt lie belabored

We of the Fristoe and Di-
vine store wish to t hank you
at this holiday time for the
privilege of serving so many
of you during the past year
and to. express the nope that
still more of you will pass
over our threshold the com-

ing twelve months
To serve in the fullest y

sence of the word is our con-
stant aim.

FRISTOE & L lvTNE

been sick wih he flu, drove down i n-da- y

to take care of soma matters here.
Jesse reports the roads between here
and Sand Lake as something fierce.

Lt. John Donovan, who was with the
95th division, U S. A., at Camp Sher-
man, Ohio, arrived , home Thursday,
having been mustered ont of the ser-

vice and is spending the holidays at
the homo of his father, John S. Dono-van,s- r.

Lt. Donovan is lacking as if
army life agreed with him.

Mrs. Clara Scott went to McMullcn
to visit with her sons, Lester and Bert
for a few weeks and to spend the
Christmas vacation with the boys. -

Mrs. F. W. Tarleton from Emmett,
Idaho, is visiting her mother, Mrs
A. M. Hastings and sisters, Mrs. J.
C. Shores and Mrs. Katherine God-

frey. She will remain here over
f

the winter. v.

Almon Fuller, a youth
said to hail from Belding, has been
serving a sentence for defrauding his
boarding house keeper. While; in
the jail here he made matters much
worse by trying to make an escape,
and in so doing he tore up the wall,
damaged the pipes, the window
screening and the plaster, and is now
due to serve an extension of his sen-
tence of about 15 days more. Ionia
Standard

Mrs. Ed. Driese and children and
Mrs. French were Greenville callers
Thursday.

Miss Martha Antonson left for Tru-fa- nt

Thursday on her Christmas va-

cation.

May Arnold left for Alma Thurs-
day.

Mrs. Bannister was in Greenville
Thursday.

Misses Cora and Elsie Belets left

der his fast friend Van Buren and under
Polk, whom he may be said to have
elected. He refused a seat on the bench
of the Supreme court of the United
States; he rejected instantly the nomina-
tion ln 1S44 for vice president; he refused
to be put In nomination for the presi-
dency. Ie spent that time ln declining
office which others did in winning; It The
offices he did accept, it might well be
said, were thrust upon him. He was born
treat and above office and unwillingly de-

scended to It"
So much by way of preparing the reader

to meet the great commoner ln these
pages.

There were those who accused Mr.
"Wright of being a spoilsman, the only
warrant for which claim would seem to
be his remark In a letter: "When our
enemies accuse us of feeding our friends
Instead of them never let them lie ln tell-

ing the story."
He was. In fact, a human being, through

and through, but so upright that they
used to say of him that he was "as hon-
est as any man under heaven or ln It."

For my knowledge of the color and
spirit of the time I am Indebted to a long
course of reading ln Its books, newspa-
pers and periodicals, notably the North
American Review, the United States Mag-
azine and Democratic Review, the New
York Mirror, the Knickerbocker, the BL
Lawrence Republican. Benton's Thirty
Tears' View, Bancroft's life of Martin
Van Buren, histories of 'Wright and his
time by Hammond and Jenkins, and to
many manuscript letters of the distin-
guished commoner ln the New Tork pub-U-o

library and ln the possession of Mr.
Samuel Wright of Weybridge, Vermont.

To any who may think that they dis-
cover portraits In these pages I desire t
say that all the characters save only
Bllas Wright and President Van Bursa
and Barton Baynes are purely Imagin-
ary. However, there were Qrlmshaws
and Purvlsea and Blnksea and Aunt Deela
and Uncle Peabodys ln almost every rus-
tic 'neighborhood those days, and I regret
to add that Roving Kate was on snaay
roads. The case of Ajnos drlmshaw bears
a striking resemblance to that of young
Bickford. executed long agro in M alone,
for the particulars of which case I am
Indebted to my friend, Mr. IL I Ives of
Petsdam.

THE AUTHOR.
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for St. Louis Thursday on their vaca-
tion. ,

Mrs D. Moon left for Alma Thurs-
day to visit her daughter.

Mrs. Geo. Welte of Ludington has
been the guest at the home of her
daughter, Mrs. Harry Dimmick.- She

BOOK ONE

Which Is the Story of the Candlereturned home Thursday morning.
and the Compass.Mrs. Nettie O'Morrow of Chicago

returned home Thursday morning af-
ter an extended visit with her sister,
Mrs. John Sherman. ,

Mrs. Fred Locke was in Grand Rap-
ids Thursday on business.

Beautiful, glossy, healthy hair for
those who use Parisian Sage. Get a
bottle of this delightful hair Invigor-ato- r

from Wortley & French on guar
antee of satisfaction, or money back.

Advertisement.'

"II. C. II.", Liberty" and "Black
Seal cigars will please you. Try
them. Adv. tf

WARNING: With our next advertisement BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y will advance to TWENTY CENTS FEE SHARE. '

FORTUNES IN OIL ARE BEING MADE IN KENTUCKY
THERE ARE thousands of people who have won their way to fortune and life-lon- g independence through a good investment in oil.

Right now, the Government is urging the development of every acre of Oil Land in this country. Prices for oil were never higher, oil is here.
Billions and Billions of gallons, and the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY is going to do its share in supplying this great demand. Your
opportunity to "Get Ahead" and share in the profits of this Company is here. For quick fortunes, staggering profits and overwhelming

wealth-creatin- g possibilities, nothing like the Oil business has ever been known.- - Fortunes are frequently realized in the twinkling of an
eye millionaires made over night, and everyone from the wage-earn- er to the millionaire has an equal opportunity to participate according
to the amount he can afford to invest. ' r

--THE BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY tells you how to invest to get the most from oil. It does not-matte- r how rmall your
means, how little surplus you may have available for investment purposes the opportunity for ycu to secure an interest in the oil business is
just as great in proportion as though you had a million dollars to invest. The iudgment and advice of the directors of this Company is to buy
as many shares as you can of the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY. That's friendly advice and should give you and your family a
start orU-h- "Road to Prosperity." Recent reports show the possibilities for you in the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY; for in-

stance, the Gipsy Pool recently produced more than 1,000,000 barrels of oil and made over $1,000,000 in CO days; and the McMann Oil Com-

pany, since 1907 has made $50,000,000 in profits; sixty-fiv- e dollars invested in the Kern Oil Company has paid over $16,000 in dividends, and
the Quaker City Oil Company paid a cash dividend of $2,800 on each $50 share of stock and the Houston Oil Company paid, a stock dividend
of GOO per cent. The investors in these Companies, some of whom have never seen the oil wells, started as you will start, perhaps with a
modest investment, increasing it as your earnings double and treble.

THE PROPERTY. The BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY is incorporated under the laws of the State of Delaware, Capital Stock
$250,000, full-pai- d and No preferred stock and no bonds. All shares will participate equally in each and every dividend. The
properties of the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY comprise 1,350 acres adjacent to the well-know- n Ragland Oil Field in Rowan coun-
ty, Kentucky, and 9G0 acres in Clay county. The BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY owns all its land in fee and has no Leases, no Roy-altie- s

and no Rentals to pay. Every indication points to the success of the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY as in close proximity
are the great oil wells of many dividend-payin- g companies.

THE PROSPECT. Every day the press of this country mentions the importance of producing more cil; 1G8,65G,838 gallons of oil were
shipped out of Kentucky in 1917, a remarkable increase over the previ ous year, and 1918 will be the biggest year in the history of Kentucky
Oils, and 1919 should surpass all previous years. Tho BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY should be an important factor in adding ma-
terially to the constantly growing production. People everywhere are wildly enthusiastic over these new fields and in the course of a few
months the good news will be spread to the investors who have chosen wisely and well.

AN UNUSUAL profit-takin- g opportunity. Without cost or obligation, the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL COMPANY will give each and
every purchaser of BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y shares, an option cn an equal number of shares at the price paid at the time of original purchase.
This option may be taken up at any time within six months from December 1, 1918, regardless of the ruling price at which the shares may
then be selling for.

MAKE THE MOST of this wonderful opportunity NOW invest in oil place yourself in the position where a little of your surplus .

money may bring you bigger results than you ever dreamed of. BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y is a conservative Company, managed by men who
know how to produce oil. The acreage is unusually largo and the capitalization unusually small. Buy your shares now at the present low
price cf 15c per share before drilling begins. The price will go up as the drill gees down. Make money by buying before the advance in
price. 'This offering will not wait act now obey that impulse fill out the attached application blank on cither the cash or partial pay-
ment plan and mail it today. .

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY

CHAPTER I.

The Melon Harvest.
Once upon a time I owned a water-

melon. I say once because I never did
It again. When I got through owning
that melon I never wanted another.
The time was 1831; I was a boy of
seven and the melon was the first of
all my harvests.

I didn't know much about myself
those days except the fact that my
name was Bart Baynes and, further,
that I was an orphan who owned a
watermelon and a little spotted hen
and lived on Kattleroad ln a neighbor-hoo- d

called Llckltysplit I lived with
my Aunt Deel and my Uncle Peabody
Baynes on a farm. They were brother
and sister he about thirty-eigh- t and
she a little beyond the far-dista- goal
of forty.

My father and. mother died ln a
scourge of diphtheria that swept the
neighborhood when I was a boy of
five.

A few days after I s.rrlved in the
home of my aunt and untie I slyly en-

tered the parlor and climbed the what-
not to examine some white flowers bn
Its top shelf and tipped the whole

He Belabored the Bed With Tremen-dou- s

Vigor, Exclaiming "You Dread-
ful Child 1"

the bed with tremendous vigor. Mean-
while he looked at me and exclaimed:
"You dreadful child P

I knew that my sins were responsi-
ble for this violence. It frightened mo
and my cries Increased.

The door at the bottom of the stairs
opened suddenly.

Aunt Deel called:
"Don't lose your temper, Teabody. I

think you've gone fur 'nough ayesP
Uncle Peabody stopped and blew as

if he were very tired and then I caught
a look in his face that reassured me.

lie called back to her: "I wouldn't
V cared so much If it hadn't 'a been
the what-no- t and them MInervy flow-

ers. When a boy tips over a what-no- t

he's goln it purty strong."
"Well, don't be too severe. You'd

better come now and git me a pall o
AT THE BRIDE- - AND
G&OOA1 FOR LUCK.

n&Ri Too Valuable;
HOW TO BUY

SHARES

PARTIAL PAYMENT PLAN
E. P. Gage Company, ,
161 Devonshire St., Boston. Mass.

Enclosed herewith find $ as first pay-
ment of ONE-THIR- D on .shares of the
Capital Stock of the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y OIL
COMPANY at 15 cents per share, the balance to
be paid in two equal monthly payments. I am
also to receive an option on the same number of
shares at the same price.

CASH PAYMENT APPLICATION
E. P. Gage Company, '
161 Devonshire St., Boston, Mass.

Enclosed herewith find $ in full payment
for shares of the BOSTON-KENTUCK- Y

OIL COMPANY at 15 cents per share. I am also V

to receive an option on the same number of shares
at the same price.

- Name' i. ...... . . . . . . . .

' ' Street

iOuh our oquip-- jimnl xvc can nslcr
Hictn k renctved !

life d useful nc5A.

50 shares
100 shares
200 shares
300 shares
400 shares
500 shares

1000 shares

$ 7.50 buys
15.00 buys
30.00 buys
45.00 buys
60.00 buys
75.00 buy

150.00 buy i

waterayes, I think ye had."
Uncle Peabody did a lot of sneezing

aridcoughlng with his big, red hand-
kerchief over his face and I was not
old enough then to understand lt. He
kissed me and took my little hand In
his big hard one and led me down the
stairs.

I dreamed that night that a long-legge- d

what-no- t, with a wax Teath ln Its
hands, chased nfV around the houso
acd caught and bit me on the neck. I
called for help and uncle came and
found me on the floor and put me back
ln bed again.

For a long time I thought that the
way a man punished a boy was by
thumping his bed. I knew that women
had a different and leas satisfactory
rethad. for X remeabered that my
taotler had tpasxed cat acd Aunt Deel
fcsd' ft rrzj ct cJtUj xy da gs4

Name

thing over, scattering Us burden of
albums, wax flowers and seashella
on the floor. My aunt came running
on her tiptoes and'exclalmedf "Mercy I

Come right out o' here this minute
you pest P J

I took some rather" long" Bteps "going
I

out, which were due to the fact that
Annt Deel had hold of my hand. While
Z eat weeping she went back Into the
parlor and began to pick up things.

"My wreath 1 my wreath P I heard
br moaning.

How well I remember that little as--
cemblaga of flower ghosts la waxf
Tby had no more right to acsodata
viti fcnizsn bdnca than the ghosta ct
ttlx Uncle Peabody iud to coll
Ca Zltotrry Cowers" Itzzzz

gCGNOW IS WEALTHS J

land aqsscshs tfcrf Street
StateCity StateCityvtizrc for repednj

DO ITJTOOAYi .
MAKE ALL CHECKS, DRAFTS OR MONEY ORDERS PAYABLE TO

E. P. GAGE COMPANY
INVESTMENT BANKERS

161 DEVONSHIRE STREET . B03TON, ZIACa

Reference: Dun or Bradstreets, Ilanover Trust Company,,
, Trcmont Trust Company, International Trait Co.

Registrar and Transfer Aent: Hanorer Trust Cczapany.

Arnold Schmidt, Prop.
J


